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Traveling f ox 

I'e was a young Indian man, who like to travel around. 
Mis name is Traveling Fox. 
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He took a big stick and killed both of the baby eagles. 
Travel Fox went home, Walked and traveled NO MORE. 
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Indian Summer 



Many moons ago when the world was still young, the plants, 
trees, and animals were enjoying the beautiful summer weather, 
The flowers were waving and nodding in the light breeze, 




The grass and flower folk became quite cold, for they had 
no coat to keep them warm. Just when there seemed to be no 
hope the Highty Spirit who looks after all the things on earth, 
came to their aid, 
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He said, That thl leaves of the trees should fall slowly 
to the ground, spreading a soft warm blanket over the tender roots 
of grass and flowers. 
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The trees felt sad about losing their leaves, so the 
Mighty Spirit decided to repay them by allowing them one last 
bright look of beauty. 

That's why, each year, during Indian Summer the trees put 
on their beautiful farewell colors op red, gold and brown, 
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One day Grandfather Two Dogs took her down to the river; 
to watch the muskrats. there were little muskrats, big muskrats, 
fathers, mothers, and baby muskrats . the muskrats were brown and 

SHINY, 
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They were playing and swimming in the river. Slippiing 

AND SLIDING INTO THE WATER • LITTLE NUSKRAT SAID, "Oh GRAND- 
FATHER, I LIKE THE MUSKRATS AND I LIKE MY NAME." 
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Two Young Warriors 




two young men wanted to go traveling the country, so they 
fvr an adventure. one day they came on to a high hill, 
Ng over a bank. There laying on the ground was a large 



DEAD bird. 



One of the men said, I will go down and see what it is. 
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so he lifted his arms and flapped his wings slowly until 
he reached the ground. 

He jerked off his suit, and threw.vit, ; away. He didn't 

WANT TO FLY ANYMORE, AND THEY WENT HOME, no 



Indian Man Pony 



It was in the Spring of the year, Pony was an. elderly 
Indian man, His son drowned in the Milk River, After he was 
buried, he rode, wandered and traveled the country horseback, 




it was the! fall: of thevyear, pony returned to his tribe, 
He told his story, On his way back, he camped by a big tree, 
He made a fire. 



?! 



as he was leaning on the tree, he felt something in the tree, 
it threw big limbs, hltting the fire, making sparks and ashes fly, 
It would throw and laugh loud, Pony grabbed his gun and shot 
at it. It flew off crying, 
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The next morning, he broke camp. He saw the small twigs, 

BUT AT NIGHT THE TWIGS LOOKED SO BIG. Me WENT TO SEE WHAT HE 
HAD SHOT, IT WAS AN OWL. He SAID, EVEN AFTER ALL HIS TRAVELS 
HIS HEART STILL ACHED FOR HIS SON. 




Rainbows 
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One bright summer day when all the flowers were out, nodding 
their heads in the breeze and proudly showing their many beautiful 
colors, the fllghty spirit overheard one of the older flowers 
saying to another: 



1 
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I WONDER WHERE WE WILL GO WHEN WINTER COMES j V'HEN THE 
NORTH WIND BLOWS. BRINGING THE PRETTY SMOWFLAKES THAT COVER 

us up. It does not seem fair. 
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We do our share to make the earth a beautiful place to I 



live in. Should we not also go to a happy hunting ground of i 

1 

OUR OWN? 1 



9 
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The Mighty Spirit sat and thought about this a long time., 
and at last decided that the flowers should not die, when the 
snow came, 
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SO EVERY FALL HE GATHERS ALL THE BEAUFITUL FLOWERS IN HIS 

arms and the warm south wind blows them into the sky. 
Where do they go in the sky? 
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Well, If you will look way out where the sky meets the 
earth after a nice rain shower, you will see all the pretty 
colored flowers making a beautiful rainbow across the heavens. 
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Story of Reservation Seal 
a long time ago when an ^ndian boy named t ook t he. shield 

« 

WAS TAKEN ON A BUFFALO HUNT WITH HIS FATHER °RONG HORNS, Jt 
WAS DURING THE SUMMER, 
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They watered their horses and then made camp in the next 
coulee, The entire Indian Pat ion knew of the spring at Snake 
Butte, Prong Horn was only was only protecting himself and his 
son, and their buffalo meat, 



In the morning they broke camp and went back across the 
Milk River with their meat to the main camp. 



OH HE SEAL 

Snake Butte—Land mark known to the Indian Nation. 
Buffalo Skeleton—Buffalo Country. 
Arrow Heads— Used for Hunting Euffalo. 



PORKIE AND THE BUFFALO 



Once long ago in the old days, Porkie the porcupine 
WAS WALKING on the prairie, 
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He walked up to a buffalo chip. Hello,, buffalo chip, he said, 
Why are you laying in the sun? Well, the buffalo chip said, 
I'm waiting to be hatched. 
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It was hot! So Porkie walked over to the shade near a 

SAGE BRUSH AND WENT TO SLEEP. SUDDENLY ! He HEARD A SNORT 
AND A NOISE LIKE THUNDER, 
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Witch Doctor 

long ago in a burial grounds in north dakota, when 
the Indian Nation use to bury their dead on a scaffold. 
Something or someone was cutting out the toungues of the 

DEAD. 
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A YOUNG WARRIOR SAID, "I WILL FIND THIS MYSTERY OUT," 
So WHEN THEY BURIED HIS FRIEND, HE SAT UNDER THE SCAFFOLD 
AND WAITED. 



All of a sudden he heard coyotes howling and a noise 
like people talking. 

Something landed on the scaffold. It started to uncover 

THE BODY. 
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SO THE WARRIOR SHOT IT WITH HIS BOW AND ARROW. AND WHEN 
IT FELL TO THE GROUND IT WAS AN OWL. 

AS HE WATCHED IT, THE OWL TURNED INTO A MAN. He HAD A 
NECKLACE OF OWL CLAWS WITH MEDICINE BETWEEN EACH CLAWS. He 
HAD THE fOWER TO TURN INTO AN OWL WHENEVER HE WANTED TO. 
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Early Visions 
June 22, 1981 
Andrew Lamebull 



I was in this wreck on the other side of Harlem. I hit two pickups. 
Raised hell with my pickup. Someone was with me, but I f m not sure, who it 
was. Who ever it was ran away. 

I woke up in jail the next morning and, all I had was a dollar. I 
didn't spend that much because I wasn't there too long. The bar, you know? 
Yeah, all I had was a dollar that morning. I had quite alot of money. I 
didn't spend all of it in just that little while, not if I was there just 
three hours. 

When I woke up the next morning I was just suffering. My grandson 
Jimmy Stiff arm came and got me. Jimmy took me right to the hospital. And 
they took me right to Havre. If I would have eaten that morning I would 
have died. 

I was damn near kicking. I wasn't delirious, I know everything, you 
know? Jim was sitting there and I kept hitting in the air and kept a hitting, 
you know? Them little black bugs crawled up the window, I didn't know 
what they were. They asked me, "What you doing? 11 I told them, "Hitting 
little black bugs; look, they're crawling all over me. 11 There isn't anything 
they'd tell me. I'd say, "Sure." 

Max Doney was in the next bed. Max Doney asUed me, " What you^doing? 
M I'm hitting these damn little bugs. Gee! they're bothering me. 11 "Oh! 
there isn't anything bothering you. M 

Alittle while later, snow came in. Gee! there was alot of snow coming 
in. From the window, you know? I told Max, "Gee Wizz! That snow's going 
to cover you up, Max." "Oh! There isn't any snow, you better go to sleep." 
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I seen George. George Fox at the window. He said, " Well, partner, 
I came after you." Ah Shucks! I ain't going nowhere. Well, I seen Jin Kipp 
over there, Ton Bell and Kipp says, ." Come on, Andy. Come over and help us, 
we re chasing horses." "Sure alot of horses over here," he said, "Come over 
and help us." There was a white horse, it had a saddle on. Kipp was 
holding that horse. I wouldn't go. I just laid there looking at them. He 
saidthere's sure alot of horses where we're at, he said; Kipp. Old Tom 
didn t say a word, sitting there on his horse. I guess that was just my 
imagination. I don't know. But I seen these guys. I know they came to the 
window. Hear one said, " I came after you partner. You better get ready." 
I told them, "I don't want to go nowhere." Yeah! I was all right after that. 
I was all right. 
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RED WHIP 
Told by ANDREW LAMEBULL 
June 24, 1981 




This is a true story. 

Red Whip was a real War Chief. This took place just as the 
reservation line is going towards the D.Y. on a ridge that comes from 
the mountains. The ridge goes all the way down about fifteen miles. 

There was a war party of Gros Ventres and Crew Indians. Their 
enemy was the Sioux. The Sioux was on a war party. 

They ran into oae another and started to fight, and shoot at 
each other. The Sioux against the Gros Ventre and Crows. They 
killed each other. 



Some of the Crows and Gros Ventres got away and only Red Whip and 
a friend of his stood ground. The enemy kept shooting at Red Whip and his 
partner. His partner got shot but didn't die right away. Red Whip 
wouldn't leave his friend, he kept running back to him. 

All Red Whip had for medicine and power was this Red Fox hide. 
He'd wave it at his enemies and the bullets just couldn't hit him, 
no matter how many men shot at him. 




Finally his friend told him Co just leave him, they can come 
finish me off and take my scalp. So Red Whip kissed his friend and left. 
The Sioux was still shooting at him until he was out of sight. 

All the others that got away was waiting for them. Red Whip told 
them about his friend being shot and didn't want to leave him, but begged 
him to go. There was nothing he could do. 



ERJ£ 



57 



Later on they all went back to check on his friend after all the 
enemies were gone. Red Whip 1 8 friend was dead but, the Sioux didn't 
scalp him because, I guess, the Sioux said the man was too good looking 
of a man to take his scalp. So Red Whip and the others piled up rocks 
at the place where this all took place* 

Anyone can see it* It's right on the reservation line. 
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IKTOMNI AND THE ROCK 

Iktomni invited all the meat eating animals to eat a feast 
with him. When they all .rrived he refused to share his food 
with them, he wanted them to just watch him eat, 

Iktomni sat down on a rock to feast. When he tried to get 

UP FOR MORE FOOD HE COULDN'T. He TRIED AND TRIED., HE DID 

EVERYTHING he could, but the rock stuck itself to HIM HARD. 

so, the animals ate their fill. when all were finished the rock 
let him go. 

Iktomni really felt bad, he gathered all the fat left by 
the animals. when a spark shot out from the fire and burnt him, 
he dropped all his fat into the fire, and sat down hungary, 

Moral: Never be stingy to your friends. 




Indian Serpent 

The Indian camp did not have any food. So the chief sent 
two of his warriors to find game, they walked for many days 
and still didn't find any game, 
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They came to a rig River. After filling their water bags, 
they prepared for camp. the younger warrior kept saying, i am 
so Hungary! Just wait replied the other warrior, we will find 

GAME TOMARROW. 
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GO TO SLEEP, EVERYTHING WILL BE DIFFERENT TOMARROW. THE 
YOUNG WARRIOR SAID,"' I 'WILL WALK DOWN TO THE RIVER," THE 
OLDER ONE SAID, "I AM GOING TO SLEEP." 




While the young warrior was down the river, he found some 
eggs by the river edge, i will eat them he said, 

so he did and walked back jo camp, the older warrior woke 
up and said, what did you see? i found eggs and ate them, no! 
you shouldn't of, But it is done, 
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Morning came, cold and misty. Prother the younger warrior 
said, " i can't seem to move my legs? "so the older warrior 
looked an astonishment, you are turning into a snake. 

Oh! don't leave me. Stay a while he asked. The warrior 
stayed two days with him. 



He had turned to a big Serpent, He said, go tell my 
people, i have done something i shouldn't have done, tell 
them when they come to the big river to leave me food and i 
will help them across the river and there is plenty of game 
across there and he slid into the river, 
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Inktomni and the Buzzard 

One day Inktomni (old man) was sitting on a hill smoking 
his pipe. A buzzard was flying low over Inktomni and tipping 
his wings at him, inktomni is smart and tricky, and sometimes 
foolish, He kept repeating to himself, " Buzzard, give me a 

RIDE," 
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As the Buzzard was flying around, Inktomni noticed the bald 

HEAD OF THE BUZZARD. WlTH SIGN LANGUAGE HE SAID, ( YOU ARE NO 

good), Thinking the Buzzard could not see him. However the 
Buzzard was watching his shadow on the ground, 

So the Buzzard decided to get even with Inktomni, 
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He flew low over a deep stump of a hollow tree, and suddenly 
he turned over and flew upside down. down fell inktomni into the 
hollow tree. 
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Then came a big rain storm, which soaked up the rotten, hollow 
tree. The tree swelled up, Inktomni prayed to the Great Spirit, 
i am pittyful and foolish, i am very humble. after feeling sorry 
for himself, he felt so small, he was able to crawl out, 




How Ducks Got Their Colors 



A YOUNG WARRIOR, WHO WAS VERY FOND OF BRIGHT COLORS, LOVED 
THE BEAUTIFUL COLORS OF INDIAN SUMMER. HOW AND THEN HE WOULD 
TAKE FROM HIS POUCH SOME CLAY AND OIL TO PAINT THE COLORS, 
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As THE SHADOWS GREW LONG, HE KNEW THAT IT WOULD SOON 
PE TIME FOR THE NIGHT FIRE. So HE MADE A FIRE NEAR THE LAKE. 

AS HE LOOKED AT THE RED SUN WHICH WAS ABOUT TO GO DOWN UNDER • 
THE COLORED SKY, HE SAW WATER FOWL IN THE LAKE. HE CALLED 
TO THEM. HE INVITED THEM TO HIS LODGE. 
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He saw a large and small ducks, gray geese, and loons. When 

• the young warriors told them that he had been studying and mixing 
colors. a gray duck became interested. " you are our friend," 
said the duck. " would you be so kind as to paint us with some 

• of your beautiful colors?" i w'll, answered the warrior. now 
choose your colors. the large gray duck decided that he 
wanted a pretty green head with a white strip around his neck, 

• rn?r' a brown breast and yellow legs. ducks with these colors are 

called Mallards. '3 




The Mallard said, " I hope you will not paint my mate the • 
same colors i have." so she was painted mostly brown. 

Then the Teal had himself and his family painted as he 
desired. by this time the paints were almost gone. so there • 
were n, bright colors left for the goose and the loon. 
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A Man By Himself 



olce long ago there was a man that was by himself. 
Every where he looked there was water. 
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One day he told the muskrat and the turtle to dive into 
the water and bring him some mud. so the muskrat and turtle 
dove into the water and they were gone for a long time, then 
all of a sudden the muskrat and turtle came up with some mud, 
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The man took the mud and made a woman. Then he took some 
more of the mud. and he made into land. so that is why that 
today we have land and water. then he said, "let there be light 
all the time.'"' the woman said noj "let there be day and night." 
she said, there will be a sun to make things grow by it's heat 
and light. 
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At night there will be a moon to make light at night, but 

FOR SEVEN DAYS THE MOON WILL NOT SHINE BRIGHT, It WILL BE THE 

dark side of the moon, then for seven days, it will shine but 
not for long, and then it will shine bright for ten days and 
for seven days it will shine part of the night, but it will 
be toward morning. this was the beginning of day and night, 
and of the sun and moon, 

The Blackfeet, Bloods, and Piegans call this man Napi. 
The Crees call him Wasakichak, The Gros Ventres call him 
Nee Or, And the Assiniboine call him Inktomni, 
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Inktomi and the Buffalo Skull 

inktomni was walking along one day, when he heard sundance 
singing. he searched for where the singing was coming from, 
but he couldn't find the place. 
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Finally he saw an old buffalo skull hidden in the brush. 
He decided that was where the singing was coming from. He 
looked in the skull and sure enough a bunch of mice were having 
a Sun dance inside the skull. 



50 




He wanted to join in the dance with the mice, but they 
said he could not fit in the skull, anyway he tried and 
the skull stuck, on his head, the little mice all escaped, 
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The people laughed and laughed. So Inktomni did a little 
dance for the crowd. and they helped him to take the skull 
off of his head. 
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Early Freighters 



Grandpa Bull Cap was an Assiniboine warrior. One day he 
was freighting with a young indian man. they were using four 

HORSE TEAMS TO HAUL THE FREIGHT FROM F. D .FNTON TO THE Ft. 

Belknap Agency, 



IT WAS A MOONLIGHT NIGHT. THEY HAD REACHED ZURICH AND 
CAMPED BY SOME TREES AND A CREEK, iHEY UNROLLED THEIR BED 
ROLLS AND LAID DOWN FOR THE NIGHT. 
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ALL OF A SUDDEN THE TREE LIMBS BEGAN TO FALL, LIKE SOMEONE 
WAS THROWING THEM. THEY BOUNCED AND SCARED THE HORSES. THE 
HORSES FOUGHT THEIR LEAD ROPES. 



So 



The young man said, "Look in the trees, see the blue lights?' 
But Grandpa Bull Cap looked, but didn't see them. Come o*j 
he said, Lets hook up and leave. The horses were spooked. 
The air felt charged with something unknown, 

Not to long after they reached the Agency the young man 

died. 
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CHASING PEER IN THE FOREST 

The Indian camp was near the forest, A deer would come 
OUT and stand and the young men would chase him into the forest. 
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It would get dark and the braves would not return. 
The chief's son said, "I wonder what happened to the other men." 
They never returned. 
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An old lady came and stood by the fire. She said, "Grand- 
son I'm really cold." He said, sit down and warm yourself . 
I'm going to sleep, he laid down. His robe had a hole, so 

HE COULD WATCH HER, HE PRETENDED TO SLEEP. SHE SAID, fV GRAND- 
SON THE SPARKS ARE FALLING ON YOUR ROBE. VOU WILL BE BURNT. 
HE DID NOT MOVE. 
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SO SHE OPENED HER MEDICINE SACK. Oh! V'RONG ONE. SHE OPENED 

another. She picked up a twig and touched the medicine, and 

WENT OVER TC TOUCH THE BOY, He WAS WATCHING, SO HE GRABBED HER 

arm. My Grandson let me go. The other medicine is to live again, 
so he touched her with her medicine. 
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She turned into an old tree. He took the other medicine 
and touched many trees. as he touched the trees they turned 
into all the men of the camp. 
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Pretty Flower 



ONCE THERE WAS A GIRL, WHO IN EARLY LIFE, HAD A DEEP 
LOVE FOR THE SUN. FOR HOURS EACH DAY SHE WOULD SIT AND 
WATCH THE SUN ON ITS JOURNEY ACROSS THE SKY. 
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Through her constant looking at the sun she gradually 
became blind, yet, guided by the heat of its rays on her 
face, she followed the sun on its daily course. 




In the darkness, she lost interest in life, Daily she grew 
weaker and sad. 

One night she did not return. The last spark of life had gone 
from her as the final rays of the sun disappeared. 



The next morning when they returned to visit the grave, 
they saw that a tall graceful flower had sprung from the grave 
and was gently nodding in the breeze. as they watched., it 
followed the sun across the sky. 

the flower has come to be known as the sunflower, 
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Inktomni and Buffalo 

Once long ago Inktomni went to visit an old man out on the 
plains. The old man always had an abundant supply of buffalo 

MEAT TO EAT. HE WANTED TO LEARN HIS SECRET OF BEING A GOOD 
HUNTER. AS YOU KNOW INKTOMNI WAS ALWAYS WANTING TO BE POWERFUL, 
HE COULD IMPRESS THE LEADERS OF THE CAMP. 
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He arrived at the Old Mans lodge, the Old Man invited 
Inktomni in for a meal. Then they sat around the campfire 

SMOKING i 
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When Inktomni went inside to retire for the night. 

HE NOTICED A LARGE MEDICINE RAG HANGINF FROM THE SIDE OF 
ONE OF THE TIPT POLES. 
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He layed down and decided to pretend* has asleep until 
the Old Man finally fell into a deep sleep, Then Inktomi 

DECIDED TO SNEAK OUT WITH THE MEDICINE BAG, SO HE COULD 
FIND OUT WHAT WAS IN IT. 
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Inktomni traveled all night, until he reached his camp. 
He decided to open the bag and when he did, out jumped a 

BUFFALO CALF. So HE HURRIED AND CLOSED THE BAG, SO NO MORE 
COULD JUMP OUT. 
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Inktomni thought "so this is how the Old Man always had 

PLENTY OF BUFFALO MEAT TO EAT." "Now I WILL BE ABLE TO PROVIDE 
MEAT FOR THE WHOLE CAMP AND I WILL GET TO BE CHIEF." 
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On the fourth day, Inktomni couldn't get THE BAG SHUT fN 
time and out came all the buffalo, one right after the other, 
They scattered all over, They went to the four corners of the 
earth, This is how there came to be so many buffalo all over, 



104 




The Ten Vanishing Braves 

One day ten Assiniboine braves went on a war party. 
They did not return, 
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SO THEIR FATHER THE CHIEF OF THE TRIBE FORMED A SEARCH PARTY. 

They journeyed into a big vally, They camped among some big cotton 
wood trees. 
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While they were resting, they saw a bear, wolf, and two eagles 
going into the mouth of the canyon. 

The next morning the same thing happened. The animals were 
going into the canyon. 




They fed them and showed them their surroundings. 
Then the chief recognized his sons scalps hanging 
above the leaders tipi, he said.. nothing and bid them 

GOOD-BYE. 
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He later returned with a was party and killed the band 
of Indians. 

no one ever discovered these people before., because when 
they left the canyon they disguised themselves as animals and 
eagles. so these people could fly and do magic things. 
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Inktomni Goes Visiting 

Long ago all the Indians had a brother named Inktomni. 
He was also a brother to all the animals and birds. 
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One evening Inktomni went to visit his little brothers., 
the rattlesnakes. the rattlesnakes were in their den all 
laying around enjoying the warm evening fire. 
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A MOTHER SNAKE TOOK A PIECE OF DRIED MEAT AND THREW IT 
N THE HOT COALS TO ROAST FOR INKTOMNI TO EAT, AFTER A FEW 
MINUTES OF ROASTING, MOTHER SNAKE TOOK THE BROWN PIECE OF 
DRY MEAT FROM THE FIRE, 
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She bit the dry meat to see if it was done, All the other 
snakes wanted to test the meat, they left their poison in the 

DRIED COOKED MEAT. Of COURSE, INKTOMNI SAW WHAT WAS HAPPENING 
BUT PRETENDED NOT TO NOTICE WHAT THE SNAKES WERE TRYING TO DO 
TO HIM, 




Mother Snake served the meat to Inktomni, Indians never 

REFUSE WHEN GIVEN SOMETHING AS A GUEST, NOT TO DISHONOR THEIR 

host, Inktomni being a wise character took the meat and three 

IT BACK ON THE HOT COALS, , THE MEAT STARTED POPPING AND 
CRACKLING, INKTOMNI SAID, '"I LIKE MY MEAT COOKED REAL CRISP, 
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The snakes were holding their jaws, because the/ all had 

JAW ACHE, WHEN THE POISON FROM THEIR TEETH WERE COOKED IN THE 
FIRE 

INKTCMNI ENJOYED HIS MEAT AFTER COOKING IT HIMSELF. 
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Shadows on the Icdge Walls Drew Arrows 

a cold rain was falling and the night came early, grand 
father's lodge had a bright fire, 

All the children were coming to V!hite Feather's lodge to 
hear stories. 
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See the shadows on the lodge? White Feather said to the 
children, One day many summers ago, all the warriors had 
went to war, Just the old and very young, and a few warriors 
were in the camp, 
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OjR ENEMIES FROM THE f!ORTH V/est had planned a surprise attack, 

DURING THE EARLY EVENING, THE NIGHT HERDER WENT TO CHECK HIS 
HERD, AND SAW THE ENEMY. He WENT BACK TO TELL THE PEOPLE. THE 

North West enemies are coming! What are we going to do? 
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One of the elders said, "I have a plan, make the fires bright 

IN THE LODGE. STUFF YOUR BELONGINGS TO LOOK LIKE PEOPLE, LEAN 
THEM AGAINST THE POLES, SO THEY MAKE SHADOWS ON THE WALLS, THE 
FLICKER OF THE FIRES WILL MAKE THE SHADOWS DANCE." 
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Hurry! We will be waiting in the cotton wood grove. 
And we will attack after the enemy has come in the encampment. 
Tie the dogs to the entry way of the lodge, if they see the dogs 
gone, they will wonder. 
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The *!orth Vest enemies came into the camp quietly. Then the 
silence broke with yelling and arrows shot into the shadows of the 
lodges. The dogs barked with fright. And we attacked, the enemy 
was so surprised, they ran through the encampment. That is how 
shadows on the lodge-walls drew arrows of our enemy. 




INKTCM AND THE DUCKS 



Inktomni was walking one day, when he came upon a flock of 
ducks. He greeted the ducks and told them he would sing them a 

SONG SO THEY COULD DANCE, BUT THEY WOULD ALL HAVE TO CLOSE THEIR 
EYES WHILE THEY DANCED IN A CIRCLE. THEY WERE NOT TO PEEK AT HIM. 

So Inktomni began to sing, as the ducks danced and passed by 

HIM, HE WOULD GRAB ONE AND WRING THEIR NECKS AND THROW IT ASIDE. 
One DUCK PEEKED and seen WHAT was HAPPENING, so HE told the others, 
Inktomni is going to kill us all. They all opened their eyes and 
flew away. 

So. Inktomni cooked the ducks. He filled uf on the duck 
meat and soup and layed down for a good sleep. 

MORAL: Never be dumb and listen to lies 
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The Brave decided he would tease the bull. He crawled upon 
the large rock with a stick and poked the bull again and again. 
The Bull knew something was happening. He would look but the brave 
would hide. 
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Finally the Brave became very thirsty and hungry. He crawled 
off the boulder and ran to a hole in the cut bank. 

THE HOLE WENT ALL THE WAY TO THE CREEK. THE BUFFALO CHASED 
HIM TO THE HOLE AND DUG INTO THE GRO'JND WITH HIS HORNS. 
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Inktomni and His Eyes 



Once long ago, Inktomni was walking along the forest, 

AND HE SAW A LITTLE BIRD SINGING, It WOULD SAY SOMETHING IN 

Indian and his eyes would fly out of its head and stick up 

INTO THE TREES. THEN HE WOULD SAY SOMETHING ELSE AND THE LITTLE 
BIRDS EYES WOULD ONCE AGAIN RETURN TO HIS HEAD, 
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INKTOMNI THOUGHT TO HIMSELF "I MUST LEARN THE LTTLE BIRD'S 
TRICK., SO THAT I WILL BECOME A GREAT CHIEF, BECAUSE EVERYONE 
WILL SEE HOW MUCH POWER I HAVE." 

SO INKTOMNI WALKED UP TO IriE LITTLE BIRD AND SAID, "BROTHER 
COULD YOU PLEASE SHOW ME HOW TO DO THAT TRICK, SO THAT I MIGHT 
SHOW IT TO ALL THE LADIES I WANT TO MARRY. 

THE BIRD SHOWED HIM HOW AND WHAT TO SAY. RlJT HE WARNED HIM 
THAT HE MUST NOT DO IT MORE THAN FOUR TIMES. 
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So Inktcmni agrees. He tried the trick and it worked. He 

TRIED A SECOND AND A THIRD TIME. FINALLY A GOPHER CAME ALONG 
AND HE SHOWED HIM. THE GOPHER WAS VERY IMPRESSED, 
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It was getting kind of late, so Inktomni decided he better 
go back to cam 5 and show the people what he had learned today. 

HE HAD FORGOTTEN HE HAD TAKEN HIS FOUR TURNS. He SHOWED 
THE PEOPLE, BUT HIS EYES NEVER CAME BACK INTO HIS HEAD. He 
WAS SO FRIGHTENED AND ASHAMED BECAUSE HE HAD NOT LISTENED TO THE 
BIRD, 
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He left the camp crying so hard and loud, a field mouse 
heard him and asked what was the matter. inktomni told him 
and so the little field mouse gave him one of his eyes so 
that he could see. 

next, he met a buffalo calf and the calf gave him an eye. 
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He went out searching for the little bird who taught him 
this trick. Finally he heard the little bird singing again, 

He persuaded the bird to teach him another song that would 
give him his eyesight back. He promised the little bird that 
he would never again be so vain and would never again try to 
be better than anyone else. 




Texas Cowboy 



In the late 1800's and early 1900's the matador Ranch 

LEASED THE Ft. BELKNAP RESERVATION THEIR HORSES AND LONG HORN 
CATTLE. I WAS WORKING ON THE Ft. BELKNAP RESERVATION. 

My biggest job was keeping the Indians from butchering. 




About that time we heard a shot. We saw the Indian's camp, 
his team was unhitched from his wagon. hls tipi was set up. i 
told him we wanted to look around and he said, how! so we 

LOOKED ALL AROUND HIS CAMP. We DIDN'T SEE ANYTHING. No SIGN 
OF DEAD STEERS. THE INDIAN JUST SAT SMOKING AND WATCHING. 

After we left, the Indian went in the tipi and skinned his steer. 
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The Star Dipper 

Once long ago, a young girl was running away from a person. 
He would follow her everywhere. She asked for help from every- 
one, EVEN ANIMALS. THEY WOULDN'T HELP HER, BECAUSE THEY WERE 
AFRAID OF HIM. 
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She saw a tipi in the distance, so she went over there. 
There were seven little boys playing outside. She asked if 
they could help her. 'vhat are you going to be to us? " 
they asked. she named all relationships, finally she said, 
you will be my brother. so they agreed. 



The boys went outside and the man ran away. They chased him, 
caught him and killed him, and dragged him into the tipi. make 

A FIRE SISTER AND BURN HIM UP, If ANYTHING PRETTY COMES OUT OF 

the fire don't take it. 

Sure enough pretty things came popping out of the fire, 
she grabbed a stick and she would throw them back in the fire, 
so he burned up. 

The boys said, "1','ell, sister you have nothing to be afraid 
of .now. He was only one, but now he is gone." 
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The boys liked to hunt and kill buffalo. Their sister made 
robes for th".mi they killed a calf and it was black around the 
eyes. They argued who was to have the robe, and they began to 
fight. Finally she made them stop fighting. I will make robes 
for all of you. 

Because of the shameful thing we done we will not be on the 
earth. we are going to go up in the sky and stay up there. 
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So all Seven Rrothers went up in the sky and that is the 

DIPPER WE SEE NOW. THE SlSTER WENT TOO; SHE IS THE BIG STAR AT 
THE TAIL OF THE BIG DIPPER. 
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THE BALK V HORSES 



These old Indians were camping. There was some horse theives come, 
I think there was four of them. They got away with the best horses they 
had, buffalo horses. They took in after them. These ole fellows. That 
ole Man Runner and that bunch, Johnny Capture's Dad, Old Birdtail, some 
more of them, they took in after them. They came straight over the mountain 
from the Missouri River, and they hirf over here in the ridge up there. 
That's where they were sleeping. And they caught up with them. They seen 
a rattler where they were sleeping. They got up there, one of those horses 
was balky. It was a balky horse. But it was cure a swift horse. When this 
guy jumped on this horse it wouldn't <?o. It wouldn't back up so, he jumped 
off. lie was just mad and he hit that horse and killed it himself. And 
they killed him right then. And the others S ;ot away. They were Blood 
Indians. Well, it's the end of it. 



INDIAN RATIONS 



Long time ago, when they gave out rations, just the old people got them. 
Yeah, just the old people. So, I guess that's what we grew up on was 
our gramma's rations. Damn few rations, they got. They didn t last 
four days. I don't think. 

And when they couldn't give beef, they'd kill a horse. Ain t it. 
Yeah! The government would buy horses. 
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THE CROU BELT 



Real fast beat. And they had one dance. What is it? They chased 
the dog head, or pup head? Oh! Dog head. Is it a crow belt dance? 
Yeah, oh! They always poison a person, them. I seen it done once. 
Old White Cow and I don't know who the other man was. 

Old Gus Rock, and them... Sore Feather. They're the boys that 
can dance that. Gus Rock ? Yeah, Gus Rock and Sore Feather. Somebody 
should go ask Gus how it started, while he's alive. 

That Crow belt dance, is that the same? Y«ah, that s the same, 
it goes with that dog. They say it wasn't everybody that wore them 
crow belts. No, they had to earn it. Just so 
tnuv • srybody wears them now. Yeah, everybody wears them now. 

But, they never used to, just that one guy that had that forked 
stick. They used to take that dog out of the pot. You had to jump 

for it. Yeah, they held it up like thi and you jumped for it. 

Like a dog chasing a dog. It must have a meaning too.... yeah, sure. 
It was sacred to the old people, that's why I said Gus Rock shoula do 
something about it. Yeah, the poor old fellow can't hear. You got 
to talk in his ear, I guess. 

Old Gus Rock used to be good at chasing that dog. See, this 
crow belt and this dog goes together. 
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RING TAIL 



Did you ever hear how this Ring Tail started? Never did, huh? This 
old fellow, I can't think of his name. I know him too. This old wan. 

This old fellow, we used to get rations long ago. These old people, 
you know? This old fellow went out looking for his horses. He was a a... 
an Assiniboine from Lodge Pole. He's the one that started this Ring Tail. 
I guess he fell asleep on the side of a hill, and there was a bunch of 
prairie chickens dancing over on top the hill, there. And uh,..he went 
to sleep, this old fellow. I can't think of his name. I know him too. 
One of them came down. That was his dream. This prairie chicken came down, 
and sang one song to him. He caught the song right away. This old fellow, 
said," Well, you see them people over there, chicken dancing? Well, I 
give that dance. Make sure you do that dance. 11 
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Sure enough, that next day was to be a big dance. Fourth of July down 
at the Agency. Nobody believed him. Just him and his wife use to dance 
that. All around here, these people would laugh at him. He told these 
people, M What I'm doing is going all over this world, this dance,"' 
By golly, he told the truth. It did go all over the world. This dance. 
Ring Tail, you know? That's how it started. This old fellow, is the one 
who started it. Just him and his wife. Finally some of them joined them 
after awhile. I know that song. But I can't think of that song. It's 
the first song he sang. Yeah, he fell asleep on this side of a hill, 
and there was a bunch of prairie chickens dancing on top the hill and one 
of them came and gave him this dance. 
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THE FORT v -NINE 



Where did the forty-nine dance start? JJy golly! I don't know. 
They've been dancing it for years. The Arapahoes are the ones. That's 
a dirty dance. Forty-nine? Yeah! I never did see it.. I heard about 
it. Well, these young people do it every celebration. They go out to 
bnake Butte, you know? Where that girl got stabbed. It's the way 
they're suppose to do it. It's a dirty dance.. The* forty-nine. Oh! 
The way they're suppose to dance it. 3ut I don't suppose they do that 
anymore. 

You young people see a forty-nine dance? I never did see one. *> 
It came from Wyoming, from the Arapahoes. I never did hear of it before. 

Yeah! They had it long age. I remember old Lizzv Jack use to 
like that dance. 

Oh yeah! Christmas Dances. I never did. I don't remeber ever 
seeing it. But they're doing it again. These young people, after a 
rodeo and Indian Celebrations. They go way out in the hills, some 
and have a forty-niner. Must be a kegger. They must not want old 
fellows around, I guess. 

Yeah! You don't know who they are, though. They all have blankets. 
Sure dance with them blankets. You don't know who the hell your dancing 
with. 

Yeah! That's the way they do it. Like that Forty-nine dance tape. 
We listened to it coming back, remember? 
Oh yeah! It's 4ot English words. 
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HANDGAME -GROS VENTRE STYLE 



This is about four guys. . .Stockman. Handgame just got here a year 
before. These Indiars sure fell for that handgame. They used to play it 
everynight. Two or three places would be going. These fellows sure got 
stuck on this handgame. They never misses one. There was three Whitemen 
and a Sioux. Old San Shambo. Two of them went over to The Boys. They 
told The Boy, ' I want to join this handgame, what do I have to do?" The 
Boy told them to buy alot of grub, and you fellow have to have your own song. 
So they went home and told Old Sam Shambo. Old Sam said, " Hell that f s 
easy." 

They stayed up all night trying to make a song. They had their grub 
all right, but they were stuck, they had no song. But they finally got it. 
They went back to The Boys and they sang this song to The Boy. (Bill Howard 
and Sam Shambo) Well, all four of them went over there and sang for The Boy. 
The Boy said, " Oh! That's good. Til lend you my house if you want to make 
it here. ' " We're going to make it over there at Brockies," they said. 
The sonft went like this Pa Pa here I am 

Pa Pa here I am 

I come to play handgame 

I come to play handgame 

Pa Pa here I am 
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